CHAPTER 271 


April 19, 2014 


“You know, I’m surprised. Cafeteria food usually sucks. But | guess if people have to 
eat three meals a day from this place it would have to be, right?” 


Justin, Yu, Maya and Yosuke were sitting around the cafeteria, getting dinner that 
wasn’t instant noodles for a change of pace. Yosuke had proposed the idea of 
everyone meeting up for dinner to Maya, but alas, Chie and Yukiko were both 
unavailable due to their studies. So that pretty much made it guy’s night out and 
Maya. Not that she really minded; she was just happy enough to be included. And 
hey, as much as Yosuke made Justin want to punch a puppy sometimes, he seemed 
to be having a good enough time without them anyway. So by all means, he’d 
consider this a successful rendezvous, even if a good chunk of the team didn’t show 


up. 


“Dude, it’s not like there aren’t other restaurants around her you know.” Yosuke 
pointed out, taking a deep breath as if to try and stop himself from calling Justin an 
idiot. It wasn’t a particularly idiotic remark, but you knew how those two got; they’d 
blow things completely out of proportion just to feel better knowing that the other 
was somehow mentally inferior to the other. Justin simply glared at Yosuke a bit. Oh 
did he honestly think Justin was unaware of that? Perhaps Yosuke had forgotten to 
take into account the meal plan, and how some people just didn’t want to spend 
money on those other restraints when they have to pay a thousand dollars for this 
place a year. Granted, Justin wasn’t one of those people, but others were, and for 
them, this was the only food they could eat for four years. 


“| didn’t say there weren’t. | don’t see how that matters though.” 


“Can we... please not do this today?” Maya interrupted. Oh sure, it was a pretty 
tame argument they were having now, but she knew those two well enough to know 
the cusses would start flying with the blink of an eye if no one interrupted them. 
Justin and Yosuke locked eyes one last time, tightening their glare before 
discontinuing their little confrontation. It wasn’t really worth arguing over; even if 
Justin didn’t really find that condescending tone of Yosuke’s acceptable. 


“Yeah you're right.” Yosuke sighed leaning back in his seat a little. She had him on 
a leash here, don’t think for a second he wasn’t aware who held his chain. Besides, 
he invited Justin as a gesture of good will, because as much as they argued, they 
were still friends to some extent. Plus Maya would give him so much shit if he didn’t 
extend the offer to her ‘brother’. Butting heads with him just missed the point of 
them all gathering here today. And that was simply despite all the years that 
passed and the hardships they faced, they were still friends to the very end. It was 


just a shame Chie and Yukiko weren’t here. It wasn’t the same when a third of the 
senior members of the Investigation Team weren’t here, not to mention the obvious 
lack of Kanji, Rise, and Naoto. But that couldn’t be helped. He was just gonna have 
to go with the flow. “So how’s everyone’s classes been?” 


“| have a class with Erin, what do you think?” Justin spoke up with slight annoyance. 
Now having a class with her wouldn’t be a problem in and of itself as it was that he 
sat next to her in class. You see, when they were all grabbing seats, he figured that 
since he recognized her from his dorm, it would be better to sit near her then near 
complete strangers. Of course this was before he knew she had some pretty severe 
ADHD and tended to try and talk a lot on class. And even if he ignored her, you can 
guess who got bitched out if the professor overheard her. Yu and Maya grimaced a 
bit, though Yosuke just raised his eyebrow in curiosity. He didn’t really know Erin, 
they met for five seconds when he stopped by the dorm to gather everyone 
together, so he clearly didn’t know just what the implications of sitting next to her in 
class entailed. 


“You have my sympathy.” Yu remarked with pity for the young man. He was used to 
having to listen to people bitch and moan, but at the very least they tended to stop 
and take a breath at some point. Erin was more upbeat and positive, and in that 
right she was tolerable, but the fact that she kept talking meant that the only way 
to stop a conversation with her was to forcefully discontinue it. Usually by telling her 
to shut her trap. “I have an English class with Izzy, but he doesn’t exactly talk once 
he gets into his work.” 


“Lucky bastard.” Justin rolled his eyes. He didn’t necessarily like the attitude Izzy 
seemed to sport around everywhere, but he’d gladly put up with him being an ass if 
it meant he actual kept his mouth closed at some point. His professor already pretty 
much despised him because of Erin, he really didn’t want to push is luck. But then 
again, just how much worse could it get? | suppose if Erin had as much caffine as 
she did that one time she poured all the sugar in the house in her coffee, then that 
could be problematic, but as it stood the only damage she could do was annoy the 
crap out of Justin, and by extension their professor. 


“How ‘bout you Maya, have you decided what you’re gonna major in yet?” Yosuke 
questioned. As it stood she had pretty much just signed up for the basic classes: 
English, math, that kinda stuff. When she applied she had applied for an art major, 
but she quickly realized she had no artistic abilities whatsoever and more or less 
immediately dropped out of those classes when she got here. Now she didn’t know 
what she wanted to do. She had been giving it some thought, but alas, she couldn’t 
really think of what she wanted to do with her life. Funny, she wanted to be more 
self-reliant, and she wanted an education so she could get an actual job, and yet, 
she seemed more than content with the prospect of just working behind a cash 
register for the rest of her days. Maybe she just hadn’t found her calling in life yet. 


“No... I’ve really been thinking about it, but there’s nothing | really want to do... | 
don’t want to be a lawyer or a writer or anything like that... Maybe | should just sign 
up for some law classes anyway. It’s a good paying job | guess.” She sighed with 
disappointment before taking a sip of her soda. Bendy straw and all. Oh sure, she 
didn’t NEED one, and it was kind of strange seeing a grown woman use one, but you 
know what, fuck that; bendy straws were fun. Adults were just too up-tight to enjoy 
the simple pleasures of life. Yosuke scratched at his chin for a moment, 
contemplating the matter. Obviously he couldn’t make that decision for her, but he 
supposed he could give her ideas. 


“Well... What about a doctor?” He questioned. After a moment. He didn’t exactly 
have an encyclopedia of career options stored up in his head, so he was kind of 
picking at the bigger career options out there for ideas. Too bad Maya had already 
contemplated those. Though, it did stir something up in Justin’s mind. It wasn’t an 
idea persay, but it was the seed of an idea, ready to burst forth and bloom with the 
fruit of ingenuity. 


“No... I’m not smart enough to be a doctor anyway.” She shrugged, face red with 
embarrassment. Now that wasn’t necessarily true; when Maya put her mind to 
something she wanted to achieve she could by all means get to a point where she 
went well beyond the realms of success. But even then, being a doctor was serious 
business. It wasn’t even just that she was worried she wouldn’t understand that 
stuff, but rather that lack of understanding could have dangerous ramifications. 
Besides, she wasn’t exactly interest in dealing with people’s organs and crap. That 
would really be more up the surgeon’s jurisdiction of course, but she didn’t know 
that. 


“Hey, that’s not true.” Yosuke objected, giving her a reassuring pat on the shoulder. 
She smiled softly, though she knew for a fact that was bullshit. She failed Spanish in 
High School, how could anyone expect her to memorize all that Latin mumbo 
jumbo, or the names of every bone and every organ, every disease and medication 
to prescribe. Oh no, she didn’t have it in her to be an expert in the field of medicine 
and biology. And it wasn’t like with Spanish where really she didn’t need to 
memorize that crap, she’d just go through life without ever speaking to someone 
who spoke Spanish; she would absolutely need to know all of that to a tee if she 
expected to succeed as a doctor. So yeah, not really her thing. 


“Hey... what about a veterinarian?” Justin interrupted, that seed from earlier finally 
starting to sprout roots in the deepest realms of his mind. It needless to say caught 
Maya a little off guard; in a good way. She still wasn’t sure she had the mental 
capacity to do anything medical in nature, but she wouldn’t deny the fact that she 
really... REALLY liked animals. It was certainly something to consider at the very 
least. 


“Well... | do like animals.” 


“Hey, give it a shot. Better than having no major at all.” Justin pointed out. After all, 
it wasn’t like she couldn’t just change classes if it weren’t working out well for her. 
Her career would ultimately be what she made of it after all. She liked animals, 
animals liked her, so it seemed like a perfect fit. She just had to really want it and 
put a lot of effort into her art. Study hard. That sort of stuff. It was all about 
willpower, and god knows that people who wanted to dedicate their lives to helping 
others could always find away. Justin didn’t have any fear that Maya wouldn’t be 
able to accomplish her goals; so she just needed to decide what she wanted to do. It 
wasn’t a bad option, even if again, Maya really didn’t want to think about organs 
and shit, but animals, she could deal with just fine. She could work off that angle, 
even if she wasn’t a veterinarian. She could be a zoologist or something... Though 
granted, that didn’t seem like a job that had a very high hiring rate. She’d think 
about it. 


“Yeah, you’re right. I'll try talking to my dean tomorrow.” 
“There you go, just give it a shot and- JUSTIN STOP STEALING MY FRENCH FRIES!” 


“Well then maybe you should start eating your french fries.” 


